[388]
" But I can assure you	"
" I haven't the least idea what may have been communicated to this friend of yours. There are files and files, of course. Besides, did this friend of yours mention the name of the person in whom he happened to be interested ? It wasn't Monsieur Durand, the umbrella-seller, was it ? "
He stopped for a moment, coughed again, and went on :
<c Well, it's just as you like. If you think you can obtain the same information through another channel, don't have any hesitation about saying so. It would be rather a relief to me, on the whole. I really wouldn't mind having wasted my time making these inquiries for nothing."
Champcenais, who was quick-tempered, was at the point of taking him at his word. But he reflected that Samm6-caud might have vaunted himself too highly. There were so many people who claimed that they could open any door to you, but faded away when it came to the point.
" No. I have no desire to have wasted your time for nothing. But I am sure your chiefs haven't the same scruples as you. Besides, you are not dealing with a child, or with anybody who can't hold his tongue, either."
The clerk opened the left-hand drawer of his desk, and with surprising sleight-of-hand took out something that looked like a bundle of papers, but whose dimensions and colour Champcenais had not even time to notice. Then, raising the top part of a big leather-mounted blotter, he turned this screen towards Champcenais, hiding the file behind it.
" Listen to me," he whispered. " I'm not going to talk very loud. If anybody comes in, I shall hastily change the conversation to the threatening letters which you are supposed to have received. You'll play up, won't you ? "
"But," said Champcenais, rather taken aback, "aren't you going to let me have a look at the file myself ? " .  "No.,.no..,"
** Then just what do you think you're doing ? "
€e FU read what's in it to you."

